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Que virtus et quanta, boni, fit vivere parvo, 
Dijcite, non inter lances menfafque nitentes. Hor. 


To the Author of the LOUNGER. 
SIR, 


Troubled you fome time ago with a letter from the country; 

now that | am come to town, I ufe the freedom to write to you 
again. I find the fame difficulty in being happy, with every thing 
to make me fo, here as there. When | tell this to my country- 
friends, they won’t believe me. Lord! to fee how the Mifs Home- 
Jpuns looked when they came to take leave of me the morning we fet 
out for Edinburgh !—I had juft put on my new riding habit which my 
brother fetched me from London; and my hat, with two. green and 
three white feathers; and Mifs Jefly Home/pun admired it fo much! 
and when I let her put it on, fhe looked in the glafs, and faid, with 
afigh, how.charming it was!—I hada fad headach with it all 
morning, but | kept that to myfelf.— “ And do, my dear, (faid the) 
“« write fometimes to us, poor moping creatures, in the country. 
** But you won't have leifure to think of us; you will be fo happy, 
“ and fo much amufed.” At that moment my brother’s pott- 
coach rattled up to the door, and the poor Home/puns cried fo when 
we parted! To be fure, they thought that a town-life, with my 
brother’s fortune to procure all its amufements, mutt be quite de- 
lightful. Now, Sir, to let you know how [| have found it. 

I was content to be lugged about by my filter for the firft week 
or two, as | knew that in a large town | fhould be like a fith out of 
water, as the faying is. But my fifter-in-law was always putting 





me in mind of my ignorance: “And you country girls,—and 
** we who have been in London,—and we who have been abroad—” 
However, between ourfelves, | don’t find that fhe knows quite fo 
much as fhe would make me Believe; for it feems they can’t learn 
many things in the Indies; and when fhe went out fhe knew as 
little as myfelf; and as for London, fhe was only a fortnight there 
in her way home. : 

So we have got matters that come in to give us leffons in French, 
and mufic, and dancing. The two firft I can fubmit to very well, 
1 could always get my tongue readily enough about any thing; and 
I could play pretty well on the virginals at home, though my mafter 
fays my /igering is not what it fhould be. But the dancing isa 
3K terrible 
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terrible bufineifs, My fifter-in-law and I are put into the ftocks 
every morning to teach us the right pofition of our feet; and all the 
fteps I was praifed for in the country are now good for nothing, as 
the Cotilion ftep is the only thing fit for people of fafhion; and fo we 
are twifted and twirled till my joints ake again; and after all, we 
make, I believe, a very bad figure at it. Indeed, I have not yet 
ventured to try my hand, my feet I mean, before any body.’ But 
my fifter-in-law, who is always praifed for every thing fhe does, 
would needs try her cotillon fteps at the aflembly ; and_ her partner 
Captain Coupée, a conftant vifitor at my brother’s, told her what 
an admirable dancer fhe was: but in truth fhe was out of time eve- 
ry inftant, and | heard the people tittering at her country fling, as 
they called it. And fo in the fame manner (which I do not think is 
at all fair, Mr Lounger) the Captain one. day, at our houfe {wore 
fhe fung like an angel, (drinking her health in a bumper of my 
brother’s Champaign) ; and yet as I walked behind him next morning 
in Prince’s ftreet, I overheard him faying to one of his companions, 
that Mufhroom’s dinners were damn’d good things, if it were not 
for the bore of the finging; and that the little Nabobina {qualled like 
a pea-hen. 


But no doubt it is good manners to commend people to their faces, 


whatever one may fay behind their backs. And | perceive they have 
got fafhionable words for praifing things, which it jis one of my 
fifter’s lefons and mine to have at our tongues ends, whether we 
think fo ornot. Such a thing, fhe tells me, (as fhe has been taught 
by her great companion Milfs Guflo) muft be charming, another ra- 
vifhing, (indeed Mr Lounger that is the word), and a third divine, 
As for me, | have yet got no farther than charming ; 1 can only fay 
ravifhing in a whifper; and as for divine, [ think there is fomes 
thing Heathenifh in it: though indeed I have been told fince I came 
here, that the Commandments were only meant for the country, 

Here, as before, comme il faut (1 can {pell the words now that I 
am turned a French fcholar) is {till held out as a law to us. We 
have befides got another phrafe, which is perpetually dinned 
into my ears by my fifter-in-law, and that is the Zon. Such 
a perfon is a very good kind of a perfon, but fuch another 
is.more the Jon: fuch a Lady is handfomer, more witty, more 
polite, and more good-humoured than another; bur that other 
is much more the Jon. 1 have often afked my fifter, and even 
my French matter, to explain the meaning of this word Jon; but 
they told me there was no tranflation for it, I think, however, 
I have found it out to be a very convenient thing for fome people. 
Tis like what my grandfather, who was a great admirer of Fobn 
Knox, ufed to tell us of Popifh indulgences; Folks who are the Jon 
may do any thing they like, without being in the wrong. And 
every thing that is the Ton is right, let it be what it will, 


Alas ! 
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Alas! Sir, if the Ton would let poor people alone who don’t with 
for diftin@tion, there would be the lefs to complain of: but the 
misfortune is, that one muft be in the 7on whether their mind 
gives them to it or not; at leaft I am told fo. We have a French 
Frifeur, whom our Maitre d’Hotel Sabot recommended, who makes 
great ufe of this phrafe. He fcrewed up my hair till I thought J 
fhould have fainted with the pain, and I did not fleep a wink all the | 
night after, becaufe he faid that a hundred little curls were now i 
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become the Zon. He recommended a fhoemaker, who, he faid, 
made for all the people of the Zon, who pinched my toes tll I could { 
hardly walk acrofs the room; becaufe little feet were the Zon. My i] 
ftaymaker, another of the fame fet, brought me home a pair of ftays | 
that were but a few inches round at the wiift; and my maid and i 
Sabot broke three laces before they could get them to meet; becaufe i 
{mall waifts were the Zon, 1 fat at two dinners without being able 
to eat a morfel; becaufe (1 am afhamed to tell it, Sir) my ftays ! 
would not hold a bit. However, | would fubmit to the Zon no | 
longer in that article; and when | got home in the evening, I took 
out my fciflars ina paffion, and cut a great flafh in the fides. I 
was refolved I would not be fqueezed to death for all the Tons in the 
world, 





Seas 


And moreover the Jon is not fatisfied with tearing the hair out 
of our heads, with pinching our feet, and fqueezing the pit of our 
ftomach, but we muft have manners which, under favour, Sir, I | 
think very odd, and which my grandmother (I was bred up at my 








grandmother’s) would have whipp’d me for, that fhe would, if I t 
had ventured to fhow them when I was with her, Iam told, that 
none but a Ninny would look down in the fheepifh way I do; but 
that when I meet a gentleman in our walks, I muft look as full at 
him as I can, to {how my eyes; and laugh, to fhew my teeth, (all 
our family have white teeth); and flourith my rattan, to fhow my 


fhapes: and though in a room | am to {peak as low and mumbling 
as [ can, to look as if { did not care whether I was heard or not; yet 
in a public place, [am to talk as loud and as faft as poflible, and 
call the men by their plain furnames, and tell all about our laft 
night’s parties, and a great many other things, Mr Lounger, which 
I can’t do for the heart of me; but my fifter-in-law comes on 
amazingly, as Mifs Gu/ffo fays, But then fhe has been in India, and 
fhe was not brought up with my grandmother. I proteft, though 
I would be afhamed to let Mifs Gufto know it, that often, when I 
am wifhing to pra¢tife fome of her leflons, I think I fee my grand- 
mother with her bunch of keys at her apron-ftring, her amber- 
headed ftick in one hand, and the Ladies Calling in the other, look- 
ing at me from under her fpectacles, with fuch a frown, Mr Loun- 
ger!—it frightens the Zon quite out of my head, 


ane AS 


After 


if 
Hi 
[ 
! 

' 





( 224 ) 


After all, Iam apt to believe, that the very great trouble, and 
the many inconveniencies to which we put ourfelves to attain this 
diftinction of the Ton, are, in a great meafure, labour in vain; 
that our mufic, our dancing, and our good breeding, will perhaps 
be out of fafhion before we have come to any degree of perfection 
in all or any of thefe accomplifhments: for fome of the fine la- 
dies and fine gentlemen who vifit us, fay, that the Zon here is no 
Ton at all; for that the true and genuine Jon (like the true and ge- 
nuine Milk of Rofes) is only to be found in London. Nay, fome 
of the fineft of thofe fine ladies and gentlemen go a ftep far- 
ther, and inform us, that the Zon of London itfelf is mere 
Twaddle, and that the only right Jon is to be found in Paris, I 
hope in goodnefs, however, that my filter, if fhe is determined, 
as fhe fometimes hints, to chafe the Zon that length, will drop me 
by the way, or rather allow me to return again to the country. 
Old Sparrows (the proverb fays, Mr Lounger) are ill to tame— 
Not that | am old neither; but'l believe 1 am not quite young 
enough to learn to be happy in the fort of life we lead here: and 

“though l try all I can to think it a happy one, and am fure to fay 
{o inevery place to which we go; yet [ can’t help often fecretly 
wifhing | were back again at my father’s, where I fhould not be ob- 
liged to be happy whether I would or not. 

Your afflicted (if I may venture to fay fo) 
humble fervant, 


MARJORY MUSHROOM. 


P.S. La! what do you think, Mr Lounger! they tell me we are 
to gotoa mafked Ball. My fifter-in-law is quite in raprures about 
it. ‘“ Mr Dunn,” fhe fays, “ is to open his whole Abtel, bed- 
“ rooms and all, for the occafion; and the is to be a thepherdefs, 
“ and Captain Coupce a fhepherd; and they are to dance an Alle- 
‘* mande together.” And fhe wants me to be a Num, or, as Captain 
Coupee advifes, a Veftal Virgin; but I told them I had no mind to 
be a Nun, or a Veftal Virgin either, that I had not. But my fifter 
fays itis only in fport; and Captain Coupée declares, it will be 
the fartheft in the world from making people Nuns or Veftals,— 
Well, Iam half afraid, Mr Lounger, and yet | think [ fhall g0.— 
Were my grandmother to lift up her head now! I will think no 
more of her till the mafked ball is over, 


on” 


EDINBURGH: 


Publifhhed by WILLIAM CREECH; by whom Communications 
from Correfpondents are received, 


Next Saturday will be publifhed No LVI, 














